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'S INESS DIRECTOR Y.

J.F. WRIGHT,
hysician g Sargeon,  OfMee over Grandy, Skinney
& Parkery glore
wronie diseasy 5 Fpecialty,
2 Batton Landmg, VL

PR.0. A. BEMIS,
OMEOPATHIC pHYSICTAN AND S8URGEON.
15 Crafisbury, Vermont,

Dit. PARKHURNST,
ASHIUTRGIL, will be . B, W, Langmayd's Hotel
in Coventry, Fridlay of eseh woek, from 2 w 5 P,

Agent for Watartown, ¥, & Truss. Kopt eon-
iy on hand,

W. B. CRITCHETT,
AINTER & GLAZIER, Graining. Whuewashing
and Paper lunging done in the best swls and
ifotion guarantoed, Orders solieited.
East Albany. Vi,

L. It. WOONn, Jit.
ANOY PAINTER, Fartivular attention pald to Fan-
ey sign Writing, lettering Banners, Mottoes, ¥res-
¢ und General Ornamenting, Dmawing, Dmfting,
ching and Designing., Orders snlieited,
Parton, Yermont

J.J. HILL,
ICCESSOR TO K, P. CHENEY, will continue to
soll & Large Varioty of Bewing and Knitting Ma-
ps.  Opders solicited. Barton, Vi
CUTLER & GOSN,
ANUFACTURERS of Carringes and S\-.-ighl._
| Greensboro, Vi,

Miss A, J. CUTLER,
ILLINERY.DRESS MAKING and patiern rooms-
l Barton, Vi

E. i, STEVENS,
IMGEON DENTIST

M. J. SMITIH,

ROPRIETOR of the Orleans County Marble Works-

Vorelen and American Marble, Gravestoncs,
numents, ke,

J. N. WEBSTER,
INE INSURANCE AGENT,
Barton, Yerm mt

J. N. WERSTER,
BHOTOGRAPIIEIR, Dealerin Storenscapes, Views,
oval, square, and rustic Frames of all Kinds,

FRRED. H. MORSE,
BAINTER. Painting, Glamug, Graining, White-
washing and Paper-Hunging, All work done in
hoat style and satisfaction guaranteed. Saws filed
yedder,

DALE & ROBINSON,
TTOUNEYS and Counselors at Law, Barton, Vt-
BEN. K DALE, 1. N ROBINSOR

Jo L. WOODMAN,
FALER IN BOOTS, SHOES, and fndings ofthe
best Kind and quality.  Offered cheap for cash,
re over A. & 1. L. Twomhly's. 9

MES. GEQ. C, DAYIS,
PANT AND VEST MAKER,

A& L. TWOMBLY,

T HOLESALE nno retail dealers in Flour, Corm,

Pork and Lard, Pmnts and Oils, Hardware,

ot Indin Gomds, Groeeries, Bulter and (_"ln.---r‘v‘ !

1. L. Bendley's I, X. L. Phosphato and Sea Fowl Gu-
o “w

Aanox TwoMnLy., J. L. TwosnLy,

A. U ROBINSON,
HOLESALE doaler in ¥lour, Grain, W, 1. Goods,
Groveries, Lime, Pluster, Oil, Fish, Balt, Iron,
oel, Nails, Glass, &e., Depot Store, Barton, Vi,

WM. W, Gitorr,
TTORNEY nnd Connselorat Law and Claim Agent,
Will attond the courts in Orlesns and Caledonia

untles. HBarton, Vi,

W. W, EATON,
TTORNEY AT LAW and Salicitor in Chancery.
Will attend gourts in Orleans and Caledonin
untivs
reensbhoro, Vi,

J, ML CURIRRAN,

ARBER AND HAIR DRESSHER,
; 2 Barton, Yermont.

MARTIN ABBOTT.
YHEELWRIGHT, Carringe Maker and Genera
" Job Worker. Open and Top Buggies, and va
ous styles of carriages always on hand,  Glover Vi

J. E, DWINELL.
N ANUFACTURER and dealer in Furniture of all
; kinds and deseriptions, Carpets, Room Paper,
wriains and fixtures, aleo Coffins and Caskets, P}c:tu!'e
ames, Rpring Beds &e. Glover Vi

J. H, HOLTON,; & CO.

e

¢, Vacuum ofl Blacking, for sule,

SPECIAL NOTICE.
NTERESTING TO LADIES.

. A. Woodman, Barton, Vermont, has just opend an
entirely new and elegant assortment of
SEASONABLE MILLINERY GOODS
ata and Bonnets—every shape and style—Trimmed
and untrimed, In Straw, Bilk and Lace, for

Ladies, Misses und Children, *

CVERY

Also Whips, Carrycombs, Cards, Brushes,
Barton, Vi, 7—353

INEICW
FROM
THE MOST ELABORATE

y the simple Shade Hat, All the new shapes beauti
lly and fushionably trimmed with new shades, in
Turguois Silk and Ribbon, together with
Tenthers,
Aldgrette
IMloweoers,
Ponpons,
=pray s,
e, Ko,
Al=o IHosiery, Gloves,
gree Collars, Fans, ¥Fan=-
oy Goods, &c.

NEW GOODS CONSTANTLY RECEIVED.

Buarton, May 20, 1872, 20-t1

EW GOODSI!

The subzeriber has just opened a fresh lot of

MILLINERY

ARD
- - o
"ancy Goods,
Auding all the Intest styles rom New York and Dos.
© osuch as, Neopolitan, Struw, Chip Cacias,
wdowns nud Linen hats, Bonnets of every
vie, Flowers, Ribbons, Lncees, Edzings,

ilkn, Collnrs and a variety of Faney Goods,
illinery nnd

DRESS MAKING

done at our rooms by

STYLIC

"XPERIENCED WORKMEN.

have mude arrapngements to receive goods from New
York and Boston

EVEIRIY WIEKERK
and ean give our customers
THE LATEST STYLES
= AND

LOWEST MARKET PRICES.

ng the public for their past favors, T hope to
my share of your future patronage, *

MRS. N, M. JEWELL.

Barton, Vi, May oth, 1872, 18

CONN. & PASS. RIVERS R. R.

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, JUNE 10,

NIGHT EXPRESS

Guing Bouth, with Bleeping Car, will leave
herbrooke, at 705 p. m.  West Borke, .49 p. m,
vorth Hatley, 708 - Lyndonville, 10L10 -+

yers' Fluts, g2 » Bt Johnebury., 1030 =
Simath's Mils, S23 Barnet, 10,52 -
Stanstewd, 520 Wells River, 11T ¢+
Nowport, B 45 ¢ Bradfond, 145 *
Barton Landing, .08 Arrive, Boston, 530 n m,
Barton, 918 New York, 12,50 p.m,

RETURNING,
Night Express leaves Boston, with Sleeping Car at 8.00
poma: New York, 300 p, m.; White River Junction,
1 a.m,
Arrive st
Beadfond , L1
Wells Biver, 2.3
Barnel, 5 -
Bt Johnsbury, %1
Lyndonwville, a4
West Durke, .5
Karton,

3

Larton Landing. 4.6 a.
Newpaort, 4.58
Sanstend, 585
(Sundays only,) .
Smith's Mills, 2.21
B - North Hatley, 6.14
o Sherbrooke, 646

0o om,
T

424 *

Prics for berths in Sleeping ear from any Swation on
Passumpic B K to Bosten &2 00—Seats in day or
uight onr ( when not wantied for herths.) about 1-2 cent
per mile—No charge less than 25 centa,

Hoston Agency 87 Washington St..
L. W. PALMER,
1927 superintendent.

Barton Lamling, Vit |

Barton, Vermont. |

Also |

Prompt atiention given to collections.— |

I
anufacturers and Dealers, in all Kinds of Harness-

THE GHOST.
*Tix about twenty years since Abel Law,

A short, round-favored, merry
Ol soldier of the Rovolutionary
War,
Wan weddded o
A mosi abominable shrew. _
The temper, sir, of Shakspeare’s Catherine
Could no more be compared with hers,
Than mine
With Lucifer’s.

Ier oyes were like & weasel's: she had a harsh
Face, like a eranberry marsh,
All spread
With spots of white and red ;
Hair of the color of & whisp of straw,
And a disposition like a cross-oul saw,
The appeliation of this lovely dame
Was Naney; don't forget the name.

Her birother Davia wes g tall,
Good-look Ing chap, and that was a1 .
Ume of your great, hig nothings, as we Sey
Here in Rhode Island, pleking up old jokes
Apd eracking them on other folks,
! WElL Davi] undertook one night to play

The Ghost, aum erjghten Abel, who,

He knew,

Would be returning from a Jouomsy through

A grove of forest wood

That stood

Below

The housg somd distance,—halfl a mile, or o,

With a long taper
Cap of white paper,
Just made to cover
A wig. nearly as large over
| As a corn-barket, and a sheet
With both ends made to meet
| Across hin breast,
| The way in which ghosts nre glways drozead, )
He ok
His station nesr
\ A huge oak troe,
| Whence he coull overlook
The road and see
| Y hatever might appear.

It happened that about an hour Before, friend Alel
Hod Jeft the tahle
Of an jnn, where he had made n halt,
With horse and wogon,
To taste nflagon
Of malt
Linuor and =o forth, which, being done,
Hoe went on,
Caring no more for twenty ghosts,
Than if they were g0 many posts,

Duvid was nearly tired of waiting ;
ITis patience was abating ;
At length, ho heard the enreless tones
Of his kinsman's voleo,
And then a noise
Of wagim-wheels among the stones.
Abel was quite elated, and was roaring
With all his might, and pouring
Ot, in great confusion,
| Serps of old songs made in “the Revolution.”

His head was full of Bunker Hil! and Trenton ;
And jovially he went on,
Searing the whip-po-willsamong the trees
With rhymes like these :—[Bing=]
“Hee the Yankees
Leave the hill,
With their baggernetts declining,
With lopped-<down hats
And rosty guns,
And leather aprons shining.
See the Yankees—Who! Why, what is that
| Sald Abel, staring Hike a cat,
| As, slowly, on the fearfal figure strode
Into the middie of the roacd.

“My consoience ! whit a suit of eclothes!
Some erazy fellow, 1 suppose,
Hallo ! friend, what's your name? by the powers of gin,
That's a strange dress to travel in”
“Be gilent, Abel: for 1 now have come
To rend your doom ;
Then hearken, while your fite T now declare,
| T am a spirit"—*1 suppose you are;

But you'll not hiurt me, and I'll toll vou why:

Here I8 a et which you can not deny ;—

All spirits must be either good

Or bud,—that's understood,—

And be you good or evil, I'm sure

That I'm secure,

If & good spirit, I'm safe, If evil,—

And 1 don’t know but you may be the Devil,—
| If that's the case, you'll recollect, 1 fancy,
[ That 1 am married to your sister Naney!"

MISCELLAN EOUS.

Queen Viectoria was 53 on the 24th
of May.
Macon, Georgia has a steam ice fac-
tory.
[celand has been “shooken up” by a
yarthquake.
Brandy is now to be made out of tar-
pine saw-dust.
Why was Noah never hungry? Be-
cause he had Ham with him.
A Paris (Ky.) darkey has been con-
verted to ‘“Horrors” Greeley.
The Prussians are making church bells
| from captured French cannon.
| A savagerous Louisvillian bit of his
antagonist’s nose and swallowed it.

Libbie Garrabrant, the infant murder-
er, is to wear a hemp necklace, July 19,
at Patterson, New Jersey.

Come where my love lies dreaming—
and see how she looks without any paint
on her face.

Mulberries poisoned by locusts are as
good to put in your mother-in-law’s tea
as potato-bug juice.

A merchant in Florida has a hen that
lays eggs covered all over with patent
| medicine advertisements.

A Scranton (Pa.) Teuton is champion
lager-beerist. He poured 188 glasses of

| hop-juice into himself in twenty-four
| hours,

A little brat swallowed a silver bull's

| eye watch in Detroit last week. It
squalls on time now, with symptoms of
tic douloureaux.

| Benner’s colt Startle crept over the
| ground at Prospect Park on the 11th of
l last month, in the snail gaitof 2:19 3-4
| for his second mile.
An exchange has discovered that Hor-
ace Greeley has but one brother-in-law,

| and no father, and that all his nephews
| are nieces.

A famous Albany (N. Y.) rag-picker
who has gone to be an angel, forgot to
| take away with her $4000 in greenbacks
| and gold, left under her bed.
| A Baltimore wife was ruthlessly mur-
| dered by her brute husband, and the
| latter arrested in the act of changing his
| blood-bespattered clothing.

The famine in Persia, which has dee-
| imated the entire population, is on the
decline. Cannibalism has ceased, and
| the living no longer feast upon the dead.

The jail of Calhoun county, Florida,
| has not had a tenant for four years, and
| is now being used as a corn-crib. Verily
| the millenium is setting in amid the
| orange groves.

The most beautiful woman in the world
4 issaid to be a Spanish lady of New

York city. We'll bet a peck of our
wisdom-teeth, we know a dozen, who
could see her and go one better.

An exchange says the search for Dr. |
JAvingstone in the ‘“devil’s bushes” of |

I
equatorial Afriea, still attracts wide-
world attention. He cannot be found,
| but is still believed to be living. He
| must be mighty fond of niggers, mon-
| keys and crocodiles; to be everlastingly
losing himself in search of them.

| A western traveler came to a log cab-
| in and asked for a drink, which was sup-
plied by a good-looking young woman.

in several days, he offered her a dime
for a kiss. It was duly taken and paid
for, and the young hostess, who had nev-
er seen a dime before, looked at it a mo-
ment with some curiosity, then asked
what she should do with it. He replied.
what she chose, as it was hers.
that's the case,” she said, ‘‘you may
| take it back and give me another kiss.”

ulf

Only a Trifling Mistake.

“Well, little lady, are you prepared
for a rainy day 2"
| «Yes, indeed. We cannot order holi-
day weather, unfortunately, especially
' in Februrary. 1 brought knitting and
.‘ sewing, so I shall manage very well till
| you return.”
. «T won't be home before six o’clock,
' but you will go to dinmer with Mrs.
| Clark.”
1 will wait for you, and dine late.”
|i “Very well. Adieu, then.”
| An affecttonats kiss, and Mr. Smith
left his little daughter to a ratey day jn

ia New York hotel, while he went out
upon business. - '

' a wife.”

There was nothing very romantic or |
uncommon in the situation. Papa had |

come from Utica upon business for a
week in New York, and papa’s only

| daughter had begged for a holiday and |
This was the firstrainy day, |

| come also.
| so Mary Smith opened her trunk and
fished up from a lot of clothing a most
dainty little work-box. A few minutes
| were given to a crochet collar, and
| then :—
| *“There! I'll write to mamma! She
| won't expect a letter, butit is just the
day to write one. I'll tell her about
| our meeting Meta Clark on the train,
and how nice it is to have a lady friend
here, and 1 can ask her about my new
silk, too. I'll write.”
Pen, ink and paper being produced by

“Let me see, what day of the month
is it? The fourteenth. Why it is St.
Valentine’s Day ! I wonder if any Val-
entines came for me!”

Two minutes more of writing, and
then a short, sharp rap on the door in-
terrupted the letter.

“Come in !"

‘Only a bell-boy. with a snowy envel-
ope in his hand. $

“Miss Mary Smith ?”” he inquired,
showing that address in a bold mascu-
line hand on his letter.

“Yes.”

“Letter for you,” and off he went to

package.
“Now who is that from 7"

the young lady. *It's not John's hand,
It 1s stiff, too: feels like

nor Harry's.

a card ; and sealed ? Who can seal a | amongst others, a tall, stately blonde

letter now-a-days? Two doves kissing.
Oh, it is a Valentine! Can it be for
me ? ‘Miss Mary Smith, Metropolitan
Hotel, New York." That's all right.
I'll open it.”

Not a letter, not a fanciful picture,
or.a copy of sentimental verses ; only a
photograph. A photograph of a gentle-
man, young, good looking, with a mass
of curling hair, pleasant eyes, and good
features. Under the portrait, one line
of penciled writing :
who I am ?”

Miss Mary Smith gazed and wonder-
ed. Mentally she passed every mascu-
line face she remembered in review, from
her cousin Adolph’s down to the milk-
man’s, but the one before her did not
answer the call of memory.

“Can you guess who Iam ?" she read,
after vainly endeavoring to identify the
features. “No, Mr. Impudence, T can't,
but I'll find you out sometime and pay
you for your saucy Valentine. I believe
I won't write home, after all, but finish
my collar. Oh, it is going to clear up !
I'll go and see if Meta Clark will go to
walk if the sun comes out, and then we
can decide upon the silk. Stewart has
just the one I want !”

Meta Clark and the sunshine both be-
ing propitious, the bright little brunette
was soon equipped, and the shopping un-
dertaken.

“You know papa has given me carte
blanche for a new evening silk to figure
at brother John's wedding.”

“Are you bridesmaid ?"

“No, indeed ! *Three times a brides-
maid, never a bride,” and I was brides-
maid for Henry’s wife and for cousin
Hattie, so this time 1 declined with
thanks.”

“You superstitious little goosze. I
was bridesmaid six times before 1 figur-
ed as bride.”

“I won’t peril my chances in that
way.” was the gay rejoinder. “Why,
there he is!”

“Who? Don’t stare at that young
man in that way, May. Who is he?

“I don’t know. Itcertainly is him !”
was the odd answer. I don’t believe he
knew me.”

“He did not look as if he did. What
possessed you to stare so? There, he
has vanished. Who is he, May ?"

*1 don’t know.
him hefore in all my life,” was the em-
phatic reply. but mentally Miss May
' added. “That is certainly the original
- of my Valentine. He didn’t know me
| I am certain. What did he send me
 his picture for ?”

|

“Can you guess

| of corn color, orange and pink for bru-

m. As she was the first woman he had seen | nette complgxign and hair, soon drove
i the Valentine from May’s mind, and the '

recollection of May’s odd conduct from
that of her friend.

“You are coming home for the wed-
| ding, Meta, 7" said May, after the im-
portant choice was made.

i
| I am going home on Wednesday.

I

| a waiter, the young lady went to work. |

deliver the remainder of a postman's
( o 0 [ daughter’s pleasure, so summer found |

speculated | May one of a gay party assembled at |

I certainly never saw |

| I have told him so forty times already.”

in Western New York.

only came to keep Charley company.—
He hates coming to New York alone,
and declares he won't do it now he has

“Oh, you turtle doves.” laughed May.
«Wait till next year.”

“I'm sure we've been married nearly
a year now,”’ was the half pouting reply.
“By the way, I'll deliimt»ely suggest to
Charlie that I want a new dress for the
wedding. John, you know, disappoint-
ed me awfully. I was sure he was my
devoted slave, when I was thunder-
struck to hear he was engaged to Louise.”

“How long were you engaged.”

“You horrid girl, I was not engaged
Will 4 IONIN AIer.  "Wlei was [ tado ?

Deserted by John, 1accepted Charlie.” |
“I'1l tell him so.”
*“You wretched little mistchief-maker.

*And he believes it 2"

“Certainly. So if I faint at the wed-
ding. he is quite prepared to catch me.
By the way, May, when are you going
to have a wedding ?”

“Never! Henry married, John soon
to be so; I shall stay at home to com-
fort papa for his sons’ desertion.”

“Nonsense! Henry lives at home,
and John won’t be far off.”

“Daughters-in-law are not daughters.”
said May, decidedly. Papa relies upon
me.”’

“Of course he does. Poor papa!™

“Where are you going next summer,
or don’t you form plans so far ahead ?”

“O May, how odd you should ask.—
We are going to a new place. [ have
a friend here, Mrs. Williams, who went
last summer to a delightful place, a farm
She is forming

subject of photographs one evening call-
ed forth a remark from Mr. Sanderson ;

I like vignette style best of all. I
had some really gzood likenesses taken
in that style last winter. - Didn’t you
think so, Mary 2"

“Did T see them ?”

“Now, don’t tell me that you never
looked at the one T sent you at the Met-
Fopdlitan.”

“It is the first I ever knew of it.”

“Then it is there still. I wonder
which of the chambermaids is passing
my phiz off for a portrait of her darling
Mike !”

“Not one,” said May. I got the
picture by mistake and wanld hava re.
“stored it before, but 1 left it at home.”

“May !

“She had gone alone to the corner of
the porch away from the others, and
started at the voice.

“May. will you keep that picture ?”

It belongs to Miss Smith.”

“But I would rather it would belong
to you.” '

“But her claim—"

“Pshaw 1 I will give her a dozen if
she wants them, but I want you to keep
that one.”

“Mr. Sanderson, you know 1 cannot.
Mary may not like the portrait of her
fiance in my album.”

“Her what! Is it possible you do
not know that Mary is my half-sister 7’

So that trifling mistake rectified, *pa-
pa” had to allow another visit to New
York for May’s trousseau.

A MENAGERIE LOOSE.

As Barnum'’s show was leaving " Erie,
Pa., a week ago Saturday morning en

a party already for next year, her idea

being to secure all the rooms for her own |

friends, and so guard against unpleasant |
strangers. Won't you go? Charlie

route for Corry, one of the trains drawn
by two enzines was thrown from the
track, and both locomotives and several
cars were precipitated down the bank,

has given me permission to engage a

the two former imbedded in the earth,

| room for two months, while he goes to | while the latter were completely wrecked

|
i
|
F

| when you took it.

| a valuable addition to the circle.

| tleman you stared at in the street last

. find she was growing to love his bright
| Evening silks, and the relative value |

Chicago.” '
“Does he go there every summer ?” |
“Yes. Come May, join us.”

«If papa is willing.”
It was no difficult task to win papa’s |
consent to any scheme for his little

C for two months of conntry life.
There were numerous introductions, and

was brought to the little brunette and
introduced.

“Miss Mary Smith, Miss Mary Smith,
We shall have to call you Albany and
Utica,” said Meta Clark, as she made
the introduction. By the way, May,
you were nearly introduced last winter.
Mrs. Williams says Miss Mary had just
vacated your room at the Metropohitan
Have you a pet
name for convenience sake, Miss Mary ?
We call this fire-fly May.”

“Then Mary will do for me,” was
the reply. *“I have no pet name.”

“When is Mr. Sanderson coming ?”
asked Mrs. Williams.

“T'o-morrow week, probably.”

It was a merry party. Such as were
not old friends speedily became good
ones, and the two Marys were insepara-
ble.

I hope you will like Carroll Sander-
som,” said Mary to May the evening be-
fore that gentleman’s arrival. I mean
to make him give you all the time I can
spare him myself.”

It was evening when the gentleman
arrived, and the party were on the porch
in the summer evening's half light. Tt
was soon evident that the new comer was
Jest
and merriment received a new impetus
from his lively conversation, and he made
friends with fire-fly May at once, the two
tossing repartee and gay sallies one to
the other, till all were amused to listen
to the playful warfare.

“You will have your namesake jealous,
May,” said Meta as they at last broke
up to retire.

“I want to see if he is as handsome
as he is pleasant.,” said May. “It is
fortumate that he is appropriated, for
my heart will be safe.”

“May, look ! There he is under the
hall lamp! T've seen him before, some-
where. Why, May, he is the very gen-

winter in New York.”

*You must have stared too, or you
would not have recognized him.”

“Certainly I did. 1 wanted to see
what sort of an orang outang you were
looking out of countenance.”

How the summer days speeded on, I
have no space to tell you. May was
intensely happy for the first four weeks,
and then—then May began to ask her-
self what made the summer days so
short and pleasant, and her heart an-
swered, Carroll Sanderson. Believing
him engaged to her namesake and friend,
her loyal little heart was appalled to

face, pleasant voice and lively manner.
His position in society was defined by

and the entire train and its contents re-
ceived a lively shaking up. The lions
roared, the monkeys chattered, parrots
screamed, the great rhinoceros snorted
and bawled, while the less ferocious an-
imals, like the giraffe and eland, shrunk
trembling into corners, refusing to rec-
ognize the caresses of their keepers. As
the accident happened about two o'clock
in the morning, and the night was cloudy
and dark, the confusion that reigned
must be imagined for it cannot be de-
scribed. It was speedily discovered that
a cage containing two Asiatic lions was
among the wreck, and the terrified per-
formers were not long in learning that
these two monarchs of the jungle were
loose and unharmed. This fact added
to the terror of the scene, and a stam-
pede for safety immediately ensued.—
Prof. Chas. White, the celebrated lion-
tamer, alone remained undismayed and
immediately began perfecting arrange-
ments to secure his pets,a feat,as may be
supposed, not easily accomplished. Pro-
viding himself with an ordinary raw-
hide, Prof. White advanced toward the
two unloosed brutes who stood glancing fe-
rociously about them, but he had not ap-
proached very near to them when he was
greeted with a terrific roar from the male,
which broke the still of the night in an
awful and startling manner. It “‘meant
business,”” and .as the great beast stood
erect lashing his tawny sides with his
tail, it was evident that for a time at
least, he was monarch of all he surveyed.
The little “’kitten’ or baby lion partook
of the general excitement, and mewed
piteously. At times the lioness would
seize it in her mouth and look ferociously
about, as if upon the point of leaping
into the darkness in search of a safe re-
treat, and for a time things Jlooked squal-
ly. The lion-tamer, however, was at
work, and procuring a stout rope he suc-
ceeded in throwing it over the head of
the male lion, and in a few moments he
was securely fastened to a tree. The fe-
male, however, with the perseveranc
peculiar to her sex, and perhaps infuri-
ated by the recent loss of two of her
kittens, was not so tractable, and showed
fight, but Prof. White's determined man-
ner soon brought her to terms, and slip-
noosing the younger one and drawing
it into an empty cage, the mother was
induced to follow, and thus were both
the ferocious beasts secured, and all im-
mediate danger from them was over.
The other animals were captured with-
out much trouble,and at about 10 o’clock,
the show arrived at Corey, where an im-
mense crowd of people were patiently
waiting their coming. It is at once sin-
gular and fortunate that no one was se-
riously injured, nor were any very valu-
able animals hurt. Four cars, with their
‘tontents, were wrecked, and many ani-
mals let loose, but it 1s believed that
most of them bave been recaptured, the
lions being the only dangerous ones that
were let loose. The accident was caused
by a switch being out of place, and both
the switchman and engineer are blamed.
It is probable that whoever is to blame,
the railroad company will have a round

his admission to Mrs. Williams’ select
circles. He was in business in New York |
and he certainly admired her. As she ]'
drew back, he became more earnest and

bill of damages to pay.

Don’t eat too much rhubarb pie be-
fore going to bed, if you do, your sleep

pressing in his attentions, till the poor |

| child almost resolved to run away to

get rid of him. [t was while affairs were |
in this position that a discussion on the |

may be disturbed.

Peter Mooney was born in London in
1812. Peter Mooney was a horse jockey.

AN UNGRATEFUL RAILROAD.

Jones had heard about a widow who
saved a train of cars from destruction
by warning the engineer, ag, the train
approached, thata certain bridge had
been washed away ; and who had been
liberally rewarded, receiving a free pass
for life on nearly all the railroads in the
country, and a present of ten thousand
dollars from the company whose train
she had saved; so Jomes thought it
pretty profitable business, and concluded
he'd try it

He lived near a railroad bridge, and
he anxiously watched and waited for it
to wash away, feeling sure that it must
£o some-time: ~ Fvery rainy night—heo
got up and paced the floor by spells,
then took his umbrella and went out to
see if the bridge was beginning to go;
but it was no go.

At last he concluded that if an acci-
dent would not happen of its own accord,
he would make one to order; so he got
up on a high bank at the side of the
track, one afternoon, and rolled a big
rock down upon the rails.

It was just a few minutes before the
lightning express was due, and, throw-
ing off his coat and hat, so as to appear
as excited as possible, he went forth to |
meet it. He saw it coming in the dis- |
tance, so he tied a red cotton handker-
chief to a hoe handle, and waved it
above his head in a wild excited manner,
as a signal of danger. But he presented
such a singular appearance that the en-
gineer thought him a crazy man, escaped |
from a neighboring lunatic asylum, and |
50 paid no heed to him, and the train |
thundered on. '

There was a sudden whistle of “down |
brakes,” a rapid reversing of the engine,
then a terrible crash.

The train was
wrecked ; the engineer and fireman were
instantly killed; the conductor and all
the brakemen dangerously, if not fatally
wounded ; and about ten per cent. of the |
passengers horribly mangled.

Jones didn’t get a pass for life on the

| prineipal railroads of the country and a

purse of $10,000, but he got ten years |
in the penitentiary for manslaughter,
having been seen by a neighbor when
in the act of rolling the big rock on the
track which caused the calamity.

And now he is learning to manufac-
ture shoes by the original process, and |
i3 of the opinion that railroads are a
curse to the country.

SigNing Tue Decrarartiox or Inpe- |
PENDENCE.—During the 2d, 3d, and 4th '
of July, Congress was engaged in re-
viewing the Declaration. Thursday,the |
4th was a hot day; the session lasted |
many hours ; members were tired and
impatient. Every one who has watched |
the sessions of a deliberative bodyknows
how the most important measures are
retarded, accelerated, even defeated, by
physical causes of the most trifling na-
ture. Mr. Kinglake intimates that Lord |
Raglan’s invasion of the Crimea was due
rather to the after-dinner slumbers of the
British cabinet, than to any well-consid-
ered purpose. Mr. Jefferson used to re-
late, with much merriment, that the
final signing of the Declaration of Inde-
pendence was hastened by an absurdly
trivial cause. Near the hall in which
the debates were then held was a livery
stable, from which swarms of flies came |
into the open windows and assailed the
silk-stockinged legs of honorable mem-
bers. Hankerchiefs in hand, they lash- |
ed the flies with such vigor as they could
command on a July afternoon ; but the
annoyance became at length so extreme |
as to render them impatient of delay, |
and they made haste to bring the mo- |
mentous business to a conclusion. '

After such a long and severe strain
upon their minds, members seem to have
indulged 1n many a jocular observation
as they stood around the table. Tradi- J
tion has it that when John Hancock had
affixed his magnificent signature to the
paper, he said, ** Zhere, John Bull may
read my name without spectacles!”"—
Tradition, also, will never relinquish the
pleasure of repeating that, when Mr.
Hancock reminded members of the nec-
essity of hanging together, Dr. Franklin
was ready with his, “Yes, indeed, we
must all hang together, or else, most as-
suredly, we shall all hang separately.” |
And this may have suggested to the
portly Harrison—a ‘Juxurious heavy
gentleman,” as John Adams describes
him—his remark to slender Elbridge
Gerry, that, when the hanging came, he
should have the advantage: tcr poor
Gerry would be kicking in the air long
after it was all over with himself.

French Critics censure Shakspeare for
mingling buffoonry with the scenes of
the deepest tragic interest. But here we
find one of the most impertant assem-
blies ever convened, at the supreme mo-
ment of its existence, while performing
the act of giving it its rank among the
deliberate bodies, cracking jokes, and
hurrying up to the table to sign, in or-
to get away from the flies. It is pre-
cisely so that Shakespeare would have
imagined the scene.—[James Parton in
June Atlantic Monthly.

The California wheat crop this season, |
it is said, will be enormous. Their sur-
plus for exportation will be about ten
million bushels.

o e
Lapy Visitors Worryine TtHE Bie

Ixyuns.—Despite the severe and annoy-
ing rain storm of yesterday, about two
hundred and fifty ladies and] gentlemen
called for curiosity merely on the Sioux.
It must be said that these wild men of
the plains are more gifted with polite-
ness and good breeding than the people
who call to see the red men. It is not
pleasant to be stared at by twenty score
of people even if a man has Sioux blood
boiling in his veins.

There is considerable feeling mani-
fested against Red Dog, who was the au-
thor of the-terrible Fort Fetterman mas-
sacre. and the ladies especially give this
worthy a wide berth. Red Cloud, who
1s really a man of considerable brains

and of great influence among his people, I'

was soon wearied of being gazed at by
the constantly increasing stream of vis-
itors, so much so, that he told Dr. Dan-
iels, late in the afternoon, that he was
willing to be looked at by the lady vis-
itors, bless their hearts, but that if there
were no more of them coming he would
go and take big sleep. Itis worthy of
mention that none of the Ogallalas ever
snore, this part of their education hav-
ing been grievously neglected. These
Ogallalas are, without doubt, the clean-
est band of Indians that have ever visit-
ed this city. The splendid store clothes

and moceasins bought for them by Uncle |

Sam rendered them absolutely beautiful.
Mrs. Lone Wolf, it is said has engaged
a dressmaker to procure for her a full
Dolly Varden costume, and, no douht,
when she gets the dress, she will make
Miss Spetted-Tail, who has been detain-
ed by a sore throat, die of envy.

AN AWEWARD MisTAKE—A curious
story was current in West End eircles
some years ago. The Duke of Welling-
ton received a note which he believed
emanated from the Bishop of London,
requesting permission “to sketch the
Waterloo breeches.” The Duke, though
both alarmed and surprised, immediate-
ly ordered the “small clothes” to be for-
warded to St. James square, with the
following characteristic epistle: *F.
M., the Duke of Wellington presents his
compliments to the Bishop of London,

| and is not aware that the breeches he
| wore on the oeceasion of the battle of

Waterloo differ materially from many
other pairs in his Grace's posession, but
they are very much at the Bishop's ser-
vice and he can make any use of them
he thinks proper.” The Bishop’s con-
sternation on receipt of the above, with
its accompanying parcel, had the effect
of inducing him immediately to order
his carriage and drive to the Prime Min-
ister with this sad proof of the wreck of
his Grece's mental powers, whilst the
“Duke” on the other hand, mounted his

| horse and rode to the residence of the

Lord Chancellor with a similar announce-
ment in respect to the Bishop, producing
the note he had that morning received.
On a closer examination it was discover-
ed that the writer was not the Bishop of
London, but **Miss Loudon,” daughter
of the great landscape gardener, and her-
self an artist of some celebrity, asking
his Grace's permission to sketch not the
“Waterloo breeches,” but a clump of
trees at Strathfieldsaye, known as the
“Waterloo beeches.” The Duke had
mistaken *“Loudon” for “London.” the
Bishop’s usual signature, the initials
being, singularly enough, the same in
both cases — Winer's Journal.

Prouvp or His Mormer—It was a
cold night in winter. The wind blew,
and the smow was whirled furiously
about, seeking to hide itself beneath the
cloaks and hoods—in the very hair of
A distinguished
lecturer was to speak ; and, notwithstand-
ing the storm, the villagers very gener-
ally, ventured forth to hear him.

William Annesley, buttoned up to his
chin in his thick overcoat, accompanied
his mother. It was difficult to walk
through the fallen smow against the
piercing wind ; William said to his
mother :—

“Couldn’t you walk easier if you took
my arm ?"”

“Perhaps T could,” his mother replied,
as she put her arm through his, and
drew up as close as possible to him.

Together they breasted the storm, the
mother and the boy who had once been
carried in her arms, but ‘who had now
grown up so tall that she could lecan on
his. They had not walked very far be-
fore he said :—

«I am proud to-night, mother.”

“Proud that you can take care of me ?”
she said to him with a heart gushing
with tenderness.

“This is the first time you have lean-
ed upon me,” said the happy boy.

There will be few howrsin William's
life of more exalted pleasure than he en-
joyed that evening, even if he should
live to old age, and should in his man-
hood lovingly provide for her, who in
his helpless infancy watched over him.

those who were out.

Some one has said very beautifully
that harsh words are like hail stones in
summer, which, if melted, would fertil-
ize the tender plants which they batter
down.

Envy, if surrounded on all sides by
the brightness of another’s prosperity,
like the scorpion confined within a circle
of fire, will sting itself to death.
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A Scare 1§ A Circus.—On Tuesday
evening while O'Brien’s circus was giving
an exhibition at this place, an’ exciting
scene occurred. The bare-back rider,
owing to the fact that his horse had be-
come very wet, by the rain, had much
trouble to maintain his pesition, and
finally fell off. The horse attempted to
run out of the ring, but being headed
off at the entrance, he bounded over the
ropes. His rider ran after and caught
him by the mane, and struck hima vi-
olent blow with his whip. The. horse
pulled away from him and ram around
by the seats, when he was headed off
and becoming frightened by the shouts
of the people he sprang up on the - seats.
| into the midst of the women and chil-
dren. Those of the crowd who ecould
get away rushed toward the entrance of
the tent, and the screams of the women
were fearful to hear. Meanwhile the
horse was pawing and kicking in his en-
deavors to get further upon the seats, in
the midst of a number of ladies and chil-
dren, who were unable to get away.
Fortunately, after the horse got up as
far as the fourth seat he fell in between
the boards so that he could not strike
with his feet, and tke people were taken
away from him, Several children were
slightly injurel, and one lady, Mrs.
Griffith, was quite seriously hurt by be-
ing struck in the back by the horse
while attempting to get away. The
horse was finally secured, the people
quieted, and the performance went on.
Mrs. Griffith settled her damages with
the circus company for ten dollars.—

New York Press.

. Newsparer Mexy vr iy A4 Bavvoox.
| —The immense balloon which has been
| building for five months at Chelsea, to
| be used at the next Fourth of July cele-
bration at Boston, has been entirely de-
stroyed by spontaneous combustion. The
Boston Zimes says: Mr. King, the
owner, intended to have invited about a
dozen newspaper men to accompany him
into the upper regions, and there is con-
| sequently some disappointment among
| the quill drivers on account of the news
| from Chelsea. A couple of press men
' met, and this colloquy ensued: “Too
:bad about the balloon, isn't it?” said
' the younger to his elder and more prac-
| tical brother. *Yes, rather severe.” —
“But it’s better to burn on the ground
than up in the air with a dozen report-
ers in it,” said the first speaker. “Yes,
may be it is !—but,” after a pause, it
don’t make half so good an item !” The
youthful seribe was too horrified at this
cool reply. The tough old monster pon.
dered a moment, and then, after a long
breath, ejaculated : “If she’d busted up
above, what a rush there would have
been for vacant situations down among
the newspaper offices !"”” A more practi-
cal view of things above or below was
never taken.

How A Prixter Gor mis Pay.—A
circus company in Iowa owed an editor
a bill for advertising and refused to pay
it. Thereupon the editor called upon
the sheriff, who attached the Bengal ti-
ger and brought him around to the
newspaper office in his cage. He was
placed in the composing room, and dur-
ing the first two days he not only con-
sumed fifteen dollars worth of beef, but
he seratched six dollars’ worth of clothes
from a local reporter who endeavored to
stir him up to make him roar. On the
third day the tiger broke loose, and the
entire force of the compositors descend-

ed the stair case with judicious sudden-
|. ness. ‘The editor was alarmed to find
| his exit through the composing room cut
|_ off, and that the latch upon the sanctam
| door was broken. So he climbed out the
| window and sought safety upon the roof.
The paper was not issued for a week,
and even after the tiger was shot theed-
itor had to slide down the water spout
because he was afraid to descend by the
route by which he came.

None of the editors, of course, who
have copied the following could have had
any suspicion of the mild tinge of pro-
fanity with which it would, at first sight,
seem to be imbued :

“They have a man in Lock Haven
named Gaudam. His would be a nice
name for achurch deacon. For instance,
the preacher would say, ‘Gaudam you
pass the plate.”” Itsounds like ‘cussin,’
don't it? If we were that fellow we'd
have our Gaudam name immediately
changed to something more reverential.”

Weak Conrears.—Out of t.:;e hun-
dred and three ‘colleges™ in the United
States, two hundred and sixty-five are
supported by religious denominations.
Of these the Catholics have fifty-four;
Baptists, forty-two; Methodists, thirty-
two ; Presbyterians, twenty-five; Con-
gregational, sixteen; Episcopalians, six-
teen ; Lutheran, sixteen. These insti-
tutions contain three thousand instrue-
tors and nearly fifty thousand pupils.
If each denomination would not label
every school under its control a <eol-
lege,” however, a' liberal education in
this country would signify more than it
doss now. A college which is one in
fact, and not simply one in name, i3
worth more to any religious organization
than a dozen of the kind so common in

the United States.




